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NAC RE D, the Ruler of Sicilia's Land, 


ng held the Sceptre with an equal: Hand, 

The joyful People bleſsd the eaſy Reign, 
And wanton Plenty crown'd the bearded Plain; 

5 Till MaxrxzD, impious Brother | ſhodk the State, 2 2 
Affrights the Iſland, and divides the Great; 
Rebellious, aims at Sceptres not his ow, Y 
And blind to Juſtice, ſeeks to mount the Throne. 
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6 HeNky and'BEANCBE : Or, 
Now Deſolation, Terror, and Diſmay, 
10 Their bloody Banners to the Wind diſpla f; — 
htill Cries tranſpierce the Air, and ſpeak from tis, 
The dreadful Havock of inteſtine War ; ; 
But Heav'n at length the lawful Monarch | Joins, 
Aal blaſts che haughty Rebels bold Deſigns; A* 
15 His Legions ſink beneath ſuperior Might, 
And leave their Leader in the Ranks of Fight, 
Who in cloſe Bondage (never to be tree) |; 
Counts, by the Loſs, the Charms of Eiberty. 
let was the King of a forgiving Mind, 
20 But to all Counſel caſily inclin d; 
Brave as the Hero, tender as the Maid; 
be laft Advice was certain to perſuade. 
Oft he laments 'unhappy Manexep's Woe, 
And in tlie Brother would forget the Foe : - 
2 5 Yet when ſoft Pity thaw'd his melting Soul; 
MaTrtDa would the Dawn of Peace controul; 
Within his way'ring Breaſt relume the Flame, L 
Forgetful of a Siſter's ſacred Name, 


Bent 


The Revengeful. Marriage. 7 
Bent to deſtroy MaxrhnDο and his Race, 


30 And with th imperial Crown her Daughter grace: 


For Tancagd had no Offſpring of his own a 


To thwart her greedy Hopes, that ſought the Throne. 


Hence ſhe beholds Affliction with Diſdain, 
Inſults Diſtreſs, and arms the Hand of Paio; 
35 Till Death, more kind to human Miſery, . - 
From tedious Bondage ſet. the Captive. free; 
While ſome ſuſpect that Poiſon ſeal'd his Dootn, 
And that Mariina fent him to his Tomb. 
Nor could his Death her impious Anger tame, 
But ſtill it blazes with a fiercer Flame; 4 
Now aims at .Hansy, now at Papao's Head. 
The blameleſs Iſſue of the hapleſs Dead: 
Nor Thoughts of Heav'n avert her ſtubborn Hate, 
When pale and ſick ning on the Bed of Fate 


45 She ſends for Royal 'Tancann,' and-expreſt,, > 1- 


In Words like theſe, the Purpoſe of her Breaſt. 
F er the dim Curtain of eternal Night 
Infold theſe Eyes, and intercept the Light, 


(c To 


8 Hxxxv and Branch : Ur, 


* To my laſt-Counſels faithfullycaltendy” Ing 
50 „ And while you hear a Siſter,” owh a'Fridnd'- * 
Look on MaxrRRDO's Sons, and leans d, 
Their Father's Steps may guide their wild Career; 
e Still ate his Praiſes by the Rabble ſung, 211 
ü His Fate lamented: by each vulgar Tongue; 
55 Then, leſt Rebellion ſhake thy Realms lonceè more, 
. Clip, clip thoſe Wings, which elſe too highemay ſoar: 
Deſtroy the Brats, cer popularly: ſtrong, if 
« Full-ſwoln Succeſs ſhall varniſh! over Wrong. 
I grant they're young, yet dang ou tis "_— 
60 „ The infant Tiger, or the toothleſs Bear. 
% Rouze from your Trance ohileTimacisjetys your own; 
e Chuſe what you like, a Dungeon or A Thréne. 
In theſe Extremes your future Fortune hes? 
dhe ſaid; and Sleep eternal ſeal d her Eyes. * 
6 5 Now various Cares perplex th Monärch's Hig; 
Amhbition's Clouds all fairer Proſpects blind. 
And ſhall my Crown again, he fternly' ſaid, 
« Torn from theſe Brows, adorti a Traitor's Head ? 
No; 


N . "Revengof/ Ag. 1 
78 This) Braggliag Nature in their Favour. phnd, 
Empire denies; then bleed, ye mn 

tie sud, and (ought 817A PI, there reveals > 

The witious Paſſions chat his Boſam feels. 

This pious Noble of S1CLLIA'S State, 

75 In Manners blameleſs, as by en 

At doce the Judge, and Father of the Land- 

To whom the Stateſman (free from Statelmen's Guile, 

_  Infidious Whiſpers, or delufiverSmiles :; 

80 © Far, far fram'Taxersy fly rhungen'rom Bog, 

c That Human Safety can with Blood be bought! 

„What have (alas!) theſe helpleſ Orphans, dane, 

* 80 [oon to ſink to Bath, and leſe the Sun! 

* When Mantzzv, guided by a Jawlefs/FBlame, = 

5 (5 Snatch'd at the Crown, ard miſed h mu. Aim, 

_ « Your Anger ended with the finiſh d Striſe, 

The Royal Wi ger ſpar'd' « Brother'v/Life, » 

And would ſt thou-now-thy: former Glories ſtain, 
* And eee eee 
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90 No; 10 Suſpicion, that unwelcome Gueſts; * 

| "07 Shed der black Venom i in the Dyna Bey 

e gentler Thoughts thy ſpotleſs boden cheer, 

= « And to my Counſels lend a liſt ning Ear. 

* To m me dhe Charge of HENRV's Youth bur 
ogg 5 85 {hall his riper Years be wholly thine ; 

« While Papxo ſhall beneath Roporrno's = 
Confels his Soveraign, and his Throne obey. . 
Let young ConsranT1a hold at leaſt that Part 

« Which once Mariza claim d within e. eng ; 
100 « Safe in your Palace let the Maid reſide, 
| Ont « And be in one her King, her Friend, and Guide; 
| « So ſhall her Mind its native Peace reſume, 
« Nor fruitles Tears bedew a Mother's Tomb.” 
Old Tawenzn heard: And be it ſo, he fad, 
105 May Heav'n it ſelf protect that virtuous Head: 
© 'Bleſs'd' be the Hand, that from the black Abyſs 
« Snatch'd his raſh Prince, & ſhew'd the Paths to Rliſs. 
© HadT the Purpoſe of my Soul purſu d. 
And my keen W with Infarit-Blood imbru'd, 
48 | 110 © Where 
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ould 1 Reſtor: 
Deep ate the Wound that pl 1; guilty 
© Nor golden Crowns the rifin #0 5 ee 


- > YT 


$4 Hence to thy Charge; 3 1.— worthy Lord, 
Rita 3G. 23 


has - Welk of the Town an ancient Caſtle 
11 0 Whole tow ring Height an 


Old ſtately Oales extend a lengthen hade, 
4 1 ally. 181 


And fan the Streams that puri along the Glade, 


SI rFRE DTG Seat, where eas d from greater, Care 


He ſeeks Retirement in a purer Air 3... 7.111. « 


5 
120 By no Oourt- fa. ning or Inju 
But long Deſcent from Father down. to I 


f vom, 


Here in the Rota of Virwe and of Truth 1 25 
The worthy Sage infſtrus the Royal Youth z 


Taught him the Leſſons that reform, Mankind, 


4 | 
1 
125 The open Heart, and Rechrude of Mind-y, | ad Wert 


And oft he cy d, i oer a be Baß, 1c | 
* By*BirthSight call'd to rule Srettgy's State, 0 
© The People's Rights obſerve-with pious Ame, 


* And with! regret the Sword of Vengeance dn 
1:5" © 821 | B 2 
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T deeply! ang d with the Cent band; 
The vatniſtrd Blatt rer nurber with thy Foes, 
© Theſe tnean thy good WhO e eee 
© WhereWildotn' ſhines; thy gente Beams 3 
135 Let Worth diſtreſs bree ber wars Fad; 1 
* So Vice Pall ficken at ihe toric RA TY 
N As Permons fly bebore the Blaze of Day. ! 
4 Be theſe the Honouts of the Nexan Eine, 
+ Theſe are the Arts that make 4 King aer ! 
140 For ſuch the People grateſul Naas fing) u VMI S! 
Fot ſuck the Poet Waktes the weaibling Sting, 
© His virtuous Deeds inſcriba t biſtorit Fage, 
© Burſt from: the! Tomb arid warns a fie Age. 
Form d by cheſe Rules his youthful Pupil grew, 
145 And long d t practiſe” v bat ſo well he knew... 
"Now old Sibpnir left his toral Seat A baA 
Call'd by | his Monatch from the oft Retreat. 
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The galy Hopes of his declining Years, 7 Slr 
At once the Object of _ Joys and Fears, * 
| 2 150 Reſt | 
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ful Aorviage.! * 
age Net an es Dea, for, of all his zee, 88 
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None elſe ſurvis d his virtuous Age: to g 
| Theywining Faſmin, that embalins- the Ain b 
| Sweet to Breed, and exquiſitely) 7 RARER 
Or. fil blen Role in ak ini Bbmjr 4100 d 
155 Faintly deferibe. the. Beauties of the l 
8 -partial Nature, like a Pace hd r 
| To Gudes bf Feature added Worth of Minds 
1 the Name tha; tender Virgin be, 
ura fen Ber Mother, vibe nom beeath'd no more. 
166"! The Tairgifor ber i. uit isse Sights 02 
Gave and:recthy'duilpeakable!Delight x 4 MN * 
White Nees on- Mere Me Bufhon Abl ingpraes; 
And Hae Fondnes ripen -ingp Laren! bag 
This thby ddnocil fem av y emyious e 
165 Bur chef drem SwbiaigaatabifilByes 24.12 ; > 
d, ein-und, tho Ange Me 
Oft by dir Mies fis bun Jay tmn ö, f 5 
Thel angry Godb.deny- youf! am w Pal, 
And-bll your Vous dy cone the ir Ar 
. =" T9" tho Long 
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| 170. Long Alis pies dr. outs but-preſs'd BT . 
5 Wichard. aber)to:revedl bis Pain, 
Till Tears and Sighs /ertome her yariting Mind, 
Love pleads his Cauſe, and makes the Virgi 
e as Hermine Bee 
17S | 


2 e the. Vulgat with: opprobrious ge 


180 Three the ng Wall dab did ave node pas, 
A Faſſage open d by the Hard of Art,, 
Gainſt which a Pillar. ſpread its ample . 7 
And hamm hide. 

This, ever ready to th' impulſive Hand, 
185 Slipt to and; fro, and yielded man gl TP 
| No picrcing Eye-checurious Fraud. could find, 
With ſo:raugh'Ciaft) the Architect deſign d.. 
7 When Night oer all out. ſpread ber gloomy Shade, 

"Thin Her 1 ted to his much don dd Maid 5; = 
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190. His mbc dad would n aka is 6 

| Acccuſe the Sun, and find me Day 600 logg 

Baut once when Evening oer the Hlvan Bow'rs 
Spread her brown! Wing, and da en how's 0 


When Max's-gay Choiriftslept an ev m Bough, | 


4.28 0 


195 And the tir d Ox retreated. from the . 
| : | © Young-Hanzr ought che Partver pf li. | 
adapt Rad a diſtreſs d. 
* 1 1 800 
200 Hang Irm the Stall and ſeem to weep thein D 
Nor laſt their Hragrande, nor deſtroy d their — 

. Sadook'd-the Wirgia, Source of Hanay' Care, | 

. Beauteous in Gtief, and. tho) afflicted, bei * 

To whowi.the:Youth : , Bright Obe 
1 Dear: ta my Heart az is the Dove of 5 
runde —— bea Ban, 
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Moyes dab LANGH E. Dr, | * 


215 The Ber reply'#: bi The eagle f al my We, 
5 Whence Furfl chefe eee 
Fbcesds From this; 1 bear: ed Takeraz lies flou, 
e218 _ «Grappling wick Death, and ſoon ſhall cloſe lil Byers 
Hint Win confirms the Wiſhes pf the Dong 
220 *; And calk hay youthful Hxxnr to be; great; 
© Then on his Head the golden e 
And grad wich Empire be no longer mins 
No more thy Conxerſe cheers a love-fack Maid, 
4 Nor Bel iO foes thee in her grateful-Shade ; | 
2.25 No mare S1yranDre Daughter boaſts her Charms, 
© The Monarch tears the Lover from ber Arms: 
* New nebler Thouplits within thy Boſom roll, 
The thirft of Glery Hres thy glowing Soul, 
or Cares of Nations all 'thy' Mind inveſt; | 
230 „ Cun 1 chen hope to ſhare diy burden d Breaſt? | 
Ad well wicht Nwerep dien chey Join the Main, 
i * Their nutive Swestneſs, and their Courſe maintain, 
0 The Sed ef Lone deteln the courtly [Blaze f 
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. 35 *iDinode his Arrows at Ihe ruſtick Shin, 7 228 
(And) roles deſpotick o er the: hümble Pin: 


F 58911 * 


& "Not EN whete Cities thronging Ni * : 
wer 2 Wie itn ease, TR ge dah, 


Ys lead Fry We the fpright! eres 
Rut all deſpiſe the Teiderneſs of [Love 
6: Free from the Shaft, and to the Faſſion TIA 
c Term it the Doiage'of the:fiekly Mind; 
5; L And mall my King, of all the 'Throng-aldbe; 2 


Feel 'the Keen Dart, and anguiſh an d Throne? 


5 org grünt my Image ſhould remain impieſs d 
ain is the Hope) upCh thy, pe a 
Vet ſhall the weighty Reaſons of the [State + 
250 “. Beſpiſe the gts df ſo mein a Mates! ere 
.: People's ; Good reduifes a bigh⸗bbrn Pride, 
By Per bandufded, and to Kings ally d- 
0 Whoſe ample'Heritage may fireteh thy⸗ Say, 
© And/teach unconquer'd Nations to bbey; x 23 


7 2, Ve - bog © * i 255 c Thens 
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| 155 


7 © Yet be thy Hours all blef'd, thy" Minutes flow 
260 In Peace. and Bli, rindaſh'd by fullen'Woe ; 


bh © And. joyful Prans hail the nuptial Day, 


<0 | Shall hear the Sorrows of att er 
265 * Repeating Ecuo ſhall the Sound return, TE 


D | 6 
* dank LEE #0598 2 
% * * 
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: Then,” then TR a'Prince hall 1 peat he ores 
© His Country frowns, the Patriot Sage reproyes, 
« Till Prudence p points to Safety's flojy” ne 
1 8 Scruples vaniſh, and he fight nd more. 


0 'M ſay 1 V Pleature' $ Train with Roſes; ſtrew the "Hg : 


C While BaLuonT' 5 loneſome and neglected ee 


6 *Tis his, 0 Branch, to reign; thy Lot Galt to 


She ceas'd; when Henxv to his weeping E _ an 


Thus quick reply d : * You ſeem to woo Deſpair ; 


« Repe] this Gloom, compoſe thy anxions Mind, 
270 Thou lovelieſt, deareſt, tend'reſt of thy Kind. TE 
* « And Heav n atteſt the Purpoſe of my als” 


« Should cer thy Crown, Sten la, bind my Brows, 
* Then, when high- -ſeated: on th' Imperial Throne, 
« And all Pauzaito's Lords their Soreraign own, 

2 275 Then 
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« And erety NoblegJuftify my Voice; 
* 80 ſhall my People ſay, ſuch mighees fu 


604 Will Sceptres grace, and .make a Crown 12 5 | 
| As in the Month when Beauty's Queen preſides, | if 
2.80 Fair, yet inconſtant as the Pow'r that gi ides i 
The low'ring Clouds involve the : darken' d Sky, 
And Night's black Empire ſeems: to. threat the Eye, 
Down. pours the Rain, the pelting Hailflones heat 
The. frighted Cattle from their loft Retreat: | 
285 Yetin an laſtant yiew the alter d Scene, oy | 
eee | 
Enamell'd Meads i in flow ry 1 Dpp, appear, . 
And double Brightneſs gilds the blooming Yea car 
Thus BLancus forgot the Anguiſh of Yer wo 
290 And gave her Sorrows. to the paſſing Wind. ; 
O could the Muſe Events x more : happy Hog, 4 


 Well-pleard he then would fir ech her tow 'ringWiog pi 
But Horror coul upon | th expedicd Bliſs, 
ths pe 
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Vain are: their Hopes future Haps | 
_ "1 72 113 7D Tf 2 s of rr 7 els, 5 
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5 e ee e nagel ane * 
hes peerleſs Maid ; to ſee is to admire; 
Who loo en Beauty and eſcapes Deſire:? 

, Soon to S RRADIT he relates his Smart. 

300 And claims the Partner of his raptur d Heatt. 7 

The aged Size; by long Experience wiſe. 

With ſeeret Jay accepts the proffer d Prize: 

For ho would not for ſuch a Match contend? 
At once his goveraign's, and the People's Friend; 


305 In Perſon graceful, and of high Command, 


Great by his Birth, and honour d thro' the Land; 

But T.ancagp's Ill neſs ſtop' d the nuptial Day, 
And the warm Vouth accu d the tedious Stay; 

While BLA chr a Stranger to the am rous Peer, 


310 Saw;not thoſe Dangers which ſhe ought to fear. 


7, Curſe be thoſe. Laws; which give} a Parent Pow r 
be bees nnter: at the bridal Hour! 


Chain che rough Surge, the whiſtling: nc bind, 
But Gidelngtdinpes. inſlave the freeborn Mind. 


LI 


* 
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1 a * .* » * * : 


315 R FA 8 


Which wWlülom vont tb grace young Hracan Hand ||| 
"Hence ſpring thoſe Woes which taint the Human Liſe, 
The cruel Huſbagd'and:the-faithlefwWite, 07 = 
One, Morn to Hsnzy old Strramps dame, ö | 
320 With the bright Object of his raging Flame vs 
60 No longer now (the virtuous Noble ſaid) ry 
The Crown you well deſerve will be delay d? 
« Laſt Night old Taxczepitook eternal Reſt, | 
« (O may chi Bool be number d with the Bleed!) 
325 And nom deputed by this Peers I co,, 4 
Who wait thee in PII EAHO“b regal Dome; 
«* To their new King to bend the loyal Knee, 
*© For ſo did Tavenzb's lateſt Houm decree 
-< Myſelf and Daughter firſt of all the. Train 
330 Fay our glad Homage, nor I hope in vain. ? 
The ſtarting Tears hut forth; om Hanan Bye 
_— Orang Tous; 


um Hy * 5 {Da avout : K, ; 
335 © Reſt, Renal Gase, ner ler Fathers Fate 258 
= gan ei ne * 
Who formid my Steps to. Picty and ig 
„ Stillebe my riper Age's faithful Guide, 
340 Such- gray Experienne I bey with Pride; 
<.. Thou more than I. ſhalt. govern i in the Ille, 
And teap the Harveſt. of thy virtuous Toil. 
To you, my Fair, much more js owing ſtill, 
©. Thou lovely Ruler of thy Soveraign's Will; 
345 © Whatigertyou-wilh) you map by this command: 
© Receive this ſlender Gift from Henzr's. Hand. 
| So faid; be-reach'd a Paper to the Fair, 
. His Signet ſeul d it, and his Name was there, 


b 


The ve ſt d Blank. While Buaxcus with modeſt Grace 
350 Tock che lov d Pledge, warm Bluſhes ſtreak d her Face; 
d Abe it mine with Pleaſure to receive 

(Reply the Maid) whate et my King ea Wave; 

Yet there is · one whom Years have _ d mew 


eee Ts 
C22 355 « To 


te 


355 © To him, ee e eee. 22 888 

Then to her Father ſhe the Giſt reſigu d 

And gay Ideas wunton d in her Mind.. 

"Tiras then the Stateſthan firſt-retnark's they m 

360 Nor in his Patriot Soul the Flame apptovd' ; 

Diſdain d his Daughter ſhould! ee, 
And in the Publick Good forgot his ww 
No old Str Pn tbr and the beauteous Maid 
For ptoud Par EAν⁰Uãglʒuit the rural Shade; 

365 And Hxwdir haſtens to th Itnperia) Te +2: 
His Peers attending, to receivt a CM. . 

- Bleſs 4.1 the Virtues bf tb fair a Bride)» 1! 
Where Beauty' ſhines but in the ſecond Place, 

370 And many Wiſdom joim each female Grace! 82 
Nor Thrones can pleaſe; unleſu my Blanent be there; 
Without her, all is Darkneſs and Deſpuis “. 

Now view. young Haunr at the City- Gate 

| Ve he ga Propl for their 6overaign Wait ; 

e | 895 375 dome 
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375 Some choſen Nobles thelt we: King - duftend ede 
The neiſy Mob'at Diftahce - hungi afouhdg v 
The Jöyful Streets with ſpriglitly Mafice ring! 
And all forget the tate-deparred King. 
0! Atlæigch they Feich=the Palace ofthe Tile, 
380 Whoſe matehdeſ Pomp would-aſk the nobleft Stile; 
The Porph'ry Pillars were with Gold o'er-wirought, 
And Bronze 'exprefiv@half teveal'U-the' Thought : 
Tiere Marble ſwell'd with:all that Art could give, 
And &v'xy/pitturd-Semblance cem d ta — 

385 The fad Cons r HA ain a falle Dre, 32 
Which. did the Purpoſe of her, Soul et f 
Receiv'd the King, and wiſh'd him lung to reign; 
For much he lov d the Youth, but lovid im Vain. 
Hethink'd her Wiſhes; and wirh courtly Aft 

390 Once ſpoke a Language foreign to his Heart⸗; owe 

For- ſtili this Soub abhorrid 4s a Diſgtaci 
To held long Corverſe with Mar Bas Races 

Cloſets the Monarch: fat his deſtin d Bride, 

nd Gli: Stopopravaited ia fis Sfr 3 7d 

$7202 288 395 While 
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395 While in the ſpacious Dome ſate all-around.” | 
©. (Sicnura's Peers in Arts or Arms renownd, 
The virtuous Stateſman thus the Silence broke, 
And dumb Attention liſten'd while he ſpoke} * 
© Fre with the Crown we bind young Haxnv's Head, 
400 © Hear the laſt Mandate of the Royal Deade 
To Manrzzp's eldeſt Hope hie- leaves the Tlirbne, 
If his fair Bride eee e e 9 
* Elſe ſhall the Diadem the Brows adorn 
of Princely Px Dno, — | 
405 On like Conditions. This our Sovereign s * 8 
Whoe'er ſucceeds: him, ſtricly muſt fulfill 
80 ſhall Rebellion loſe: her icmpioud Aim: 
Neor maſſt her Crimes beneath a lawful Claim?” 
He paus da while, and HENRY gave a Start, 
410 As if a Shaft had piert di him ito the Heart; 
When thus SrEREDT follow@ his Diſcourſe. 
So Taxe ſpoke, & Words muſt have their Force : 
His Royal Thoughts to me were quickly known, 
And ſoen diſclos d to his adopted Sn: 
| 1 Who 


2 DV, 
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/ 


415 © Who ſmil d with. Joy, and will wich Ride chen 8 


Where Crowns and Beauty point the glorious Way. 
« Defiſt; taſn Man, reply d the Youth in Rage, 
* Lot 1 forget. tny Rank, and — 


« Was ir for this I gave the fatal geröll, 


« Which from my Body rends my ſtruggling Soul ?” 


This the King whiſper'd in StrrafbI Ef, 


425 


430 


Unheurd by Cox sv ance, or each diſtant Ner. 
The vary Patriot thus his Speech purſu d. 

© My Soul xejoices at the gen ral OGOdi 

N more Deſtruction reigns, nor War, hor Strife ; | 

No more the Brother ſeeks the Brbther's Life; 

EpINxvs drops her Snakes and flaming Brand, | 

© Her bold Cotnmotion ſhakes the frighted Land; 

« Embattied Squadrons haſte to Arms no mote, 

© And peaceful Olives ſhade out happy Shore 

No more the Hero graſps the pond'rous Shield, 

© Waves his keen Blade, and thunders thro' the Field ; 

© No more the Courſer, to the Trampet's Sound, 

5 a with fieroe Joy, & pawsthe flow'ry Ground ; 

| 0 On 


440 


445 


450 


While golden Harv 


de Revengeful, Martings.' 


And, ey'ry;jovial Shepherd claſps his Lowa 
.* Safe from all Outrage, now. the: Village Maid 


27 
| 435 © On fruitful Hills the bleating Wand ret rot, 


© Securely ſtrays beneath th embow'ring Shade; 


ſis nod on ey ry Plain. 
f * Foretell riah Plenty, nor foretelt in vain- 
On ſuch a Union ſure the Gads muſh ſmile; 


3 


þ 


a From his, what Bleſkings wait to ergwn our Iſle ! 
The Truth I ſpeak, band — 


He ſaid; and. ſhew d the Paper all around, : 

And Shouts tumultupus theo — 
The vaulted Hall repeats, the Monarch '. Nam 
And: rings wich Pans. to the Pringely — | 


Is there a Lover in theſe Iron Days? 
If * there be, to him I write my 3 5 


Let him the Pang a Monarch felt, a 
And think the Anguiſh Words could ne er expreſs. 


And Grief and Anger ſway his Mind by turns; 
1 D 2 


- 


Who now but Royal Haxav inly mourns? + 


a8 


470 
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- 


45 5 His Uncle's'Will: implicitly obey d, 


Denies him Empire, or the lonely Maid; 
Now. Beauty ruſhes forward to ere 
In all her Charms, intolerably bright, 


bh 
» 


Drefs'd in the Bloom that cloaths'the Youth of ___ 
The Rainbow Colours, and the Beam of Day ; 3 
Now proud Ambition 'fires his glowing Breaſt, 
The golden Cirelet, and the Purple Veſt; 


His wav'ring Thoughts now this, now that "A 


Fiain would he keep his Empire and his Love. | 
Yet deep revolving, - to himſelf he faid; * © 1 746 
Suppoſe I ſeem to chooſe the hated — nes 


Then while to Rowe the Embaſly is ſped, Qik 
For Leave to take CoxsrAWTIA to my Bed, 5 
By Gifts or Threats my Nobles I will gain, 
And render this imperious Order vain. 
With that he turn' d him to th' aſſembled Peers: 


Let SteiLy (he ery d) diſcard her Fears :' | | 


%% May wanton Peace extend her genial Hand, 
And ſtrew her'Flow'rets o'er the ſmiling Land ; 
cc To 


475 


480 


435 


490 


; LE ; „ « ail. oat „ 
Tho' artful honeſt, in diſſembling juſt 34 
1 


"The —— Amke, ""M 


« To your Intreaties I my Will reſign, © 


Then faintly murmur d, „Be Coxsr AfA mine.” 


'Twas at that Inſtant beauteous Bi ACE appear d 
To compliment the King, the Words ſhe' heard, 
The horrid Sounds her fault ring speech opprets d, 
Grief, Anger; Love, at once o'erwhelm her Breaſt; 
Scarce could the fay, May ev'ry Pow'r look down 
© To bleſs the Head that wears S1crL14's-Crown. 
Ide King no ſooner ſaw the lovely Maid, 


Than Fears prophetick did his Breaſt invade, | 
His Thoughts croud thick, Appearances deceive ; $62 


The thoughtleſs Virgin may perhaps believe 
The Words he ſpoke proceeded from the Heart, 
This ſtings-to Madneſs, and augments his Smart. 


Then he reflects, in Brruont's- peaceful Grove, 


The conſcious Witneſs of his former Lore, 
How oft he -glory'd in his bappy Chain, 
Torments that ſooth, and pleaſurable Pain. 
Could he but ſpeak, to ſhew-be kept his Truſt, 


Then 


* — , , — —— — 


30 HENRY z BLANCHE # Or, 


2 Then might the Fair the riſing Gloota. deſtroy, C'S 


And change. Diſtreſs for Heart-enliv'ning Joy: T 
But how could he his ſecret Mind declare, 
Before all 81x aſſembled there? 


Beſides, the wiſe S1FFREDI ſaw confeſs'd. 


300 o The rifing, Storm that fed. al his Breaſt, 


Nor deem d it ſafe his Monarch to engage 
_And ſtand defenceleſ: gainſt a Lover's Rage; 
So when the Rites of Regal Pomp were o er, 
His -beauteous Daughter from'PaLzzMo bore. | 
505 And now behold, in BetuonT's gloomy Shades . 
The hoary Father and afflicted Maid | 
My Child, he cries, ſtruck'by thy pow'rful d 
Who leads the bold Sicitian Bands to Arms, 
© The brave Ropolrho now intreats to wed, 
510 * And thou art deſtin'd for his nuptial Bed: 
I know thy Wiſhes take 4 higher Aim, 
Stixrxnprs Daughter flies at Royal Game; 
Vet your fond Purpoſe Heav'n itſelf denies ; - 
© Then; much-lov'd BLancus, be pious and be wiſe, 
© Reſign 


© This ſlender Tribute from thy virtuqus Hands: 


Nor blame the King, who ſtill thy Form admires, 


* But Reaſon frowns upon his fond Deſires; : n 

0 ma $ Title, equal to his own, 
570 His raſh Refuſal drives him from the Throne ;* - 

And wouldſt thou have & gay, 'a youthful King, 

Wich roſy Chaplets near yon cryſtal Spring, 

Quit mighty Empire for ignoble Love, 1 

© And tune his Lyre to thee in BalAON = Grove ? 
525 Vet if thy Bolom ſwell with female Pride, 


© Diſmiſs that Thought; for thou art not deſpis d, 
Hut weigh'd with Kingdoms, theſe are higher priz d; 
© Then wiſely keep each rifing Paſſion down, * | 


530 © Since he who leaves thee, leaves thee for a Crown. 5 


If ill the Ardor of thy Soul explain, 
How much you loy'd the King, yet Iov'd in vain; 
© Think, oh my Child! how ſhall you bear to ſee 

| © The pointing Palace aim their Scorn at thee? 


© Bred 
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535 Bred by a genial Court's enliv'ning Ray, 


To the mild Gale ten thouſand Inſects play, 


Wave their gay Pinions to the Noonday Air, 


540 


© Fairer than Light, yet falſer than they re fair. 


Tis their's with Joy to wound the honeſt Name, 


© Traduce the Youth; or brand the Maiden's Fame: 


„Shall they not fay; beneath the ſpreading Shade 


The am'rous King thy Virgin Faith betray d? 


Then to che World proclaim the impious Tale, 


While foul- mouth d Scandal helps their Tonguts to 


545 


© Then on Roborrno caſt a pitying Eye, (roll, 
© Wipe off each Tear, and curb the lab'ring Sigh ; 


rene, Sun fall ji your plightd Han 


350 


© Let BLANC E comply, for now her Sire commands: 


He ſpoke, and haſten'd from the weeping Maid. 
“ O good SirrxEDI, if I cer could pleaſe, | 


„ A prattling Infant on a Father's Knees, 


« Recall a Daughter's miſerable Doom, "ta 
* Wholongs to mix with Duſt, and meet the Tomb. 
She 
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585 She faid, and ſunk as to eternal Night, 
While every Charm appear d ſerenely bright. | 
The roſy Bloom deſerts her Cheeks alone, 
And her cold Limbs are ſtiffen d into Stone. 
F As the fair Tree, with youthful Bloſſoms gay, 
560 That curls and wantons to the Breath of Mar,” - 
Perfumes each Breeze that ſkims along the Plain, 
Inchants each Virgin, and delights each Swain; 
II OY tender Sides ſhould wound, 
The firengthleſs Beauty ſinks upon the n: 
— Fall the leafy Ruins: ſpread, I 
And all her bloomivg Honours deck ber Head: 
80 look d the Maid; and had the Hand of Death 


She had been happy; mim 

570 Still muſt ſhe bear a Load of Miſery ; 
Once, more. the wakes; tal fel the arid of: Pain, 
And thus . forth * 2 W 2 


— 


1 See Homer lliad 57 line 7: 


| E c Unjuſt 


Smooth d her to Peace; and ſtop'd her lab ring Breath, 


—— — — 


3 SNR a BLANCHE": Or, 


| _ © Unjuſt' girruapi, does e ; 
<« Inſtru&t thy: cruel Hands to arm Deſpair? 
«. Say, did thy former Kindneſ only flo 
To make me feel a treble Weight of Woe ? 
„ When e iy 'Wifly ſeem'd»rending tö'it'b Goal, 
"380 ©, And full Poſſeſſion open d on my So 
« Oerturn d, alas, ſoon flies the air- built Scheme, 
« Like the gay Promiſe of à Morning- Dream. 
. Juſt Heav'n, with Pity view- an imur'd Maid, 
im Aſſert her Cauſe, and lend the Helpleſs Aid; 
585 * Pour your ſharp Curſes on the- perjur'd Head, £7 
Remorſe and Grief aſcend the Royal Bed; 
| © Daſh all their Joys with Horror and with Strife, 
O let him hate the Day, andceurſe his Life. 
„ Truth,thou fan Chtrub, than the Sun er 
| 590 © Thou Emanation of eternal Light! 
| -* Say; haft thou left the Barth? a welcome Gueſt, 
* thought thou once hadſt fd in HxxR“s Breaſt. 
% Take the gaunt Wolf, the brindl'd Lion ſtroke, 
* Or bid the ſpotted Tiger feel the Yoke, 


6: « For 
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e For gentle Treatment tames the ſavage Mind, 


35 


But Man, nor Oaths nor facred Vows can bind. 


© Thou dear Perſidious, 1 BALMONT's Woods, 


« Her Bow'rs.of Myrtle and her rolling Floods, 


% Heard thee to Braxciix attune the golden Lyre ? 


600 


Her wounded Trees atteſt thy warm Deſire, 


« Their faithful Barks a laſting Impreſs bear; | 
« Search Hznar's Heart, you' find ConzrHAh n there. 
« Yet in thy Breaſt if but one Spark remain 


605 


e Forthice to hear the proud, Rongrrto, led 2:0 
© Thy-once-lov'd! Miſtreſs rembling, to his Bed. 
« Welcome Reverige, I bow before, thy Shrine, 
« Receive that Heart which, HN, opce was thine ; 


„ Search thro'my Breaft, each tender Thought remove 


610 


« And proudly trample on neglected Loox. 
Then haſte, prepare me for the nuptial Rite; 
« Sun, {mile not on to-morrow with thy Light ; 
The Bat and Raven Hymeneals ſing, - 
And ev'ry Bird ill- omen'd ſpread his Wing; 
1 1 
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615 an Ghaſtiy Diſmay ſhall at the: Board preſide, 202 
And Death attend a melancholy Bride. 
bhe faid; then weeping, on her Couch reclin'd 
The ſweeteſt Maid that ever charm d Mankind. 
/ _ Now purple Morning from the ſprinkled Lawn 
620 Exhal'd the Dew, and chasd the Twilight Dawn, 
With beamy Luftre gilds the azure Hills, 
And faintly quiv'ring gleams along the Rills, 
When old Strr ARI at the cheering Rar, 
Ioeap'd from his Couch, and hail d the rifing Day, 
625 And oh! (he cry d) on this auſpicious Hou. 
| | Shed balmy Bleſſings, thou Eternal Pow'r, + 
Protect the Moments of a virtuous Pair, 
Honeſt tlie Youth, and innocent the Fair. » 
Now hapleſs Buancut condemis the rapid Flight 
630 Of Time, and wiſhes for eternal Night, 
When ſoon her Father calls her to her Doom, 
So cloſely ſtands the Altar and the Tomb. 
Pager RovpoLeno, on the Wings of Love 
Outſtrips the Wind, and reaches BRLMON's Grove; 
| He 


r 1 4 enn 
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635- He came uncumber” d by the pompous Train, 
For ſo Sie rarbt wilh'd, nor wilt d in vain : | 
Nor long he enter'd' &er his Bla en appears, 
Pale were her Cheeks, her Eyes bedew'd with Tears, 
80 looks the Lilly in her fragrant Bed, 

640 Oc'rcharg'd with Dew, thus hangs her cler Head. 
| Her Grief is conſtru'd Modeſty and Same, | 
This adds freſh Fuel to the Bridegroom's Flame; 

Diſpatch, Stryxevr cries, let Valour yield, 

When more prevailing Beauty takes the F ield, 

64 5 To warlike Laurel gentler Myrtle join, 

And may they flouriſh in connubial Twine. 

Th' inſtructed Chaplain acts his Lord's Command,, 
Repeats the ſettl'd Form, and joins their Hands. 
Whom ſhall we pity in this mournful Strife, ' 

650 The love-fick Huſband, or unhappy Wife? 
Now, now, raſh Maid, thou art indeed undone; 

| The faireſt Mourner that & er ſaw the Sun. 
S1ye&eD? gueſt the Cauſe of all her Grief, * 

Yet doubted not but Time would bring Relief; 


660 
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For Wounds of Love are like a Lightning's Blaſt, 
They deeply ſtrike us, but are quickly paſt. 

Now. ſober Evening in her gray-ſpun Robe 
Outſpreads her Veil, and ſhadows half the Globe ; 
The glitt ring Stars the Firmament adorn, 


And the pale Moon diſplays her Silver Horn: 


Robot ro burnt with Fires till then unknown, 


Languiſh'd for Bliſs, and long'd to be alone. 
Bluſh-not, ye Maids, nor deem my Song too bold, 
If all the Secrets of the Night be told ; 


The Bridegroom preſs d, but preſo d to be deny d, 


Deaf to Intreaty was the lifeleſs Bride; 


665 


Or if the feeble Signs of Life appear, | 
Tas in the moving Sigh and falling Tear. 


At length RopoLeyo, miſerable Man, 


Theice ſmote his Breaſt,” and anxious thus began. 


Thou lovely Maid, thou Hopes of all my Life, 
670 


© My charming Miſtreſs, and my more than Wife, 


If lilt debart d to taſte thoſe heav'nly Charms, 
And fold thee yielding in my longing Arms, 
| © I will 


680 


685 


690 


His Pray rs prevail; and now unknown to Love = | 


| Foe to ſoft Joy, and Stranger to Delight, ' 


Sunk was each Star, and overeaſt the MoO⁰οẽœ | © ! 


The Rerengefal Marriage. 
© I will ſubmit me to the hatſh Decree, 
© Since the dread Sentence is pronounc'd by thee ; 
© Yet as the Blaſt that taints the Midnight Air, 
With Wings unhallow'd may offend my Fair, 
© Yield to my Wiſh, and taſte the Sweets of Sleep, 
© While I will watch your Slumbers, wake and rep; | 
© I own I'm conquer'd by your Tears and Sighs,. . | 
Enjoy your Will, a ſpotleſs Vigiboriſes: „ o cop | 


| 8 
: of 
39 | 
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They feek the Covert of the proud Aleove. 
In Tears they paſs the melancholy Night; 


Roborrho found he but provck d her Scon, 
Cuts d his hard Fate, and wiſh'd the Riſe og Morn; 
And rightly thought ſome Lover ſhard his Färt, 
And reign'd unriralld ih her anr rous Heart. 
'Twas now of Night the ſolemn deepeſt Noon, 
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Darkneſs ſate brooding o'er the gloomy Scene, 
And not a Sound diſturbe the black Serene, 


Save 
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Save what the Scritch-Owl with pb Throat 
| To Mortals ſings, and Fate's in ev'ry Note. 
| 69 5 Now Sleep, that greateſt Bleſſing to Mankind, 
That gentle Solace of the human Mind, 
| Sheds his ſoſt Balm; the Labours of the Plain 
The Hind forgets, nor feels the Slave his Chain; 
Ev'n Guilt a while a gentle Slumber knows, 
700 The Wretched only never taſte Repoſe. 
- Twas now Ropolrho heard, or thought to hear, 
A gentle Tread, which reach'd his liſt'ning Ear, 
And ſoon a Voice ſlow-floating in the Air, 


« Where is my Buancuz? oh ſpeak, thou lovely Fair 
705 * Now the loſt Tapers ſink in thickeſt Night, 
ce The Torch of Love ſhall dart it's purer Light.” 
© What belliſh Fury has thy Heart poſſeſs d, 
Io force the Room where Beauty lies to reſt ? 
* Thou midnight Ruffian, whoſoe er thou art, 
710 . Deep ſink my Faulchion in thy bleeding Heart. 
Thus ſpoke Ropor ho, and inflam'd with Ire, 
Purſues the Voice, he hears his Steps retire, 
Feels 


8 The Reveng ful Marr tage. 


Feels on his pointed Steel a meeting Blade, 
But all was wrap d:in Darkneſs' deepeſt, "5m 
715 Now-ſtarts ſurpriz'd that he, no more can feel- 
The ſolid Subſtance, of oppoſing Steel; 
Groping he ſeeks, and finds the Door at laſt, 
There all was ſafe, the bolted Door was faſt, | 
Where lurks this Thief that would defile my Bed? 
720 Again he cries ; where hide his treach'rous Head? 
© He ſhall not long eſcape my, jealous Eyes: 
© Lights here with ſpeed, the impious Villain dies. 
Rais d by; his Vol, with Torches in their * 


725 Aud 5 eee the Manon; ITE 
Ran to the Chamber, and Ropol HO found. 
Each ſecret Corner they in Vain erplere, 
But tir d at length the fruitleſs Taſæ give Oer. 
No ſooner was retir d th' attendant Train, 
730 Than, the griev'd Huſband, utters all his 8 
Relates the bold Intruder s tender” Words, 
And the loud claſhing of oppoſing Swords; 
F Then 
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Then wonders how he could eſcape his Ire, 
How enter in the Room, and how retire. 
strrxfpr ſoon ſuſpects th unwelcome Gueſt, 


5 Yet hides the Struggles of bis lab ring Breaſt. 


<« Believe me, Son, your Jealouſy deceives, 


She paints thoſe Terrors which the Wretch believes; 
A glave to thoſe Fears that nightly Dreams renew, 


740 


745 


75⁰ 


«* He wakes with Dread, and thinks the Viſion true. 


Nor deem it Scorn that causgd thy blooming Bride 
«Tg lye a Virgin by her Huſband's ide: 


« No, 'tis the Sex's Virtue to deny; ; 


« Oft they refuſe when moſt the Pulſe abies, 


« Yet ſoon: they feel their frozen Boſoms burn, 
« Wake to the Flame, and grant a juſt Return. 

« Thus the young Vine beneath the Poplar's Shade, 
e Coy at the firſt diſdains her Confort's Aid, | 


o 


In time the Tendrils ſpread their ſilken Arms, 


« And when'the vital Sap the Wanton v warms, TAY 
« Round the ſtrong Tree her curling Branches wind, 
cc 


For ever conſtant, and for ever kind.” 
This 


Tbe Revengeful Marriage. 
This faid, he left Ropolrno to his Woe: * 
Where ſhall he turn, or whither ſhall he go? 

755 BLANCHE might reſolve his Doubts, but who to her 
Concern'd ſo deeply would the Cauſe refer ? | 
And ſhe who knew this fatal Actions Spring, | | 
Still more condemns. the wretched, love-ſick King, | 

Who, as ſhe thought, with wicked Purpoſe came, | 

760 To guek too eaſy, tho' too groſs to name. F ofte 1 


2 47 
. 


01 


Now Heanzy's Mind was fill d with vaſt r 
Deep in his Heart his BLancus's Image lies; 


I uwas he, that inſtant from PalAMuỹꝗ Ome, 


To caſe her Doubts had gain d the well-known, Room; 
765 Thro' the form'd Paſſage {ped his ſecret Yay 


But little dreamt. it was her Bridal Day; 

The Voice he knew not, nor could e er i gueſs d 

Whoſe guilty Sword was pointed at his Breaſt. 

Oft had he thought to pour his mighty Rage 
770 Upon the Slave who durſt his Prince engage 3 

Yet BLANcHE's Honour o'er his Wrath prevail'd, 

And all the Rigor of his Purpoſe fail'd ; 

F 2 


* ere, ay T 
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He therefore iſſu d thro? the ſecret Door, 4 
Left BæLMON rs Woods, & ſought the Town once more, 
775 There on his Couch reviews the motley dcene, 
Nor can deviſe what all theſe Riddles mean; 
He vow'd next Day ſhould ſolve each ling ring Doubt, 
VUntie the Knet, and trace th Inchantment out ; 

And therefore order'd by the Break of Morn 
ow. To free the coup!'d Hounds, and wind the jovial Horn. 
The Day aroſe, the Dogs falute the Dawn 
With chearful Voice, and bruſh the dewy Lawn ; 
From Slumber's Bands the gay Attendants freed, 

Start from the Couch, and mount the gen rous Steed: 


785 The youthful King receives the golden Rein, 
And his proud Courſer neighing ſeeks the Plain. 
See from his brown Retreat the Stag ariſe! 
To their loud Shouts each neighb! ring Hill replies, 
The following Hounds ſend forth a joyful Cry, 
. 790 And the Field rings with rural Melody. 
Now while the Youth whom nervous Sinews brace, 
Spur their fleet Courſers, and purſue the Chaſe, 
Thro' 


Tbro a Bye. path of this ſequeſter d Wood 
Th' impatient King where BzLuoxT's Caſtle ſtood 


795 


Directs his Speed, his Speed quick Progreſi made, 
Well vers d in all the Windings of the Glade. 


Beneath an Oak (whoſe venerable Boughes 


80 5 


Safe from the Sun defend the Shepherd's Brows) 
He ſpy d two Females; but with what Sur prize 


His Souls bright Idol met his raviſh'd Eyes! 


A fav'rite Maid indulg'd' her Lady's Moan, 


MWept at her Fate, and gave her Groan for Groan. 
At fight of Brax chHR he vaulted from his Seat, 


Preſs d her reſiſting Hand, and trembl'd at her Feet, 
Then thus addreſs'd the Maid: The Pow'rs incline 
« At length to bleſs my Pray'rs, & make thee mine; 
&« And tho' Suſpicion may my Acts purſue, 


Vet ſhalt thou find thy HENRV always true. 9 
Io whom thus Bl AN E, when frequent Tears & Sighs 4 


810 


© Smooth is the Courtier's Tongue, but falſe & vain; 


Afforded leave to ſpeak, aghaſt replies? : 
« Perfidious Prince, forbear this ſoothing Strain, 


© Tho! | 


. 
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He therefore iflu'd thro the ſecret Doo r, * 


Left BRLMON rs Woods, & ſought the Town once more, 


775 There on his Couch reviews the motley Scene, 


Nor can deviſe what all theſe Riddles mean; 


| He vow'd next Day ſhould ſolve each ling ring Doubt, 


VUntie the Knet, and trace th' Inchantment out; 
And therefore order'd by the Break of Morn 


_ To free the coupl'd Hounds, and wind the jovial Horn. 


* 


The Day aroſe, the Dogs ſalute the Dawn 
With chearful Voice, and bruſh the dewy Lawn; 


From Slumber's Bands the gay Attendants freed, 


Start from the Couch, and mount the gen rous Steed: 


785 The youthful King receives the golden Rein, 


And his proud Courſer neighing ſeeks the Plain. 
See from his brown Retreat the Stag ariſe! 

To their loud Shouts each neighb! ring Hill replies 

The following Hounds ſend forth a joyful Cry, 


700 And the Field rings with rural Melody. 


Now while the Youth whom nervous Sinews brace, 
Spur their fleet Courſers, and purſue the Chaſe, 
| Thro' 


+> Fe Bye-path of this ſequeſter'd Wood 


Th impatient King where Beruoxt's Caſtle ſtood 
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Vet ſhalt thou find thy Henzv always true.” 
Io whom thus BLancus,when frequentTears & Sighs | 
Aﬀorded leave to ſpeak,'aghaſt ple: -; 2 
_ © Perfidious Prince, forbear this ſoothirig Strain, 
TY Smooth is the/Courtier's Tongue, but falſe & vain; 
5 < Tho' 


810 


> His Soul's bright Idol met his raviſh'd Eyes! 


Wept at her Fate, and gave her Groan for Groan. 
At fight of Brax he vaulted from his Seat, 


3 At length to bleſs my Pray rs, & make thee mine; 


Directs his Speed, his Speed quick Progreſt made, 

Well vers d in all the Windings of the Glade. 
Beneath an Oak (whoſe venerable Boughs ' 

Safe from the Sun defend the Shepherd's Brows) 

He ſpy d two Females; but with what Surprize 


A fav'rite Maid indulg'd her Lady's Moan. 
Preſs d her reſiſting Hand, and trembl'd at her Feet, 
Then thus addreſs d the Maid: *The Pow'rs incline 


«* And tho' Suſpicion may my Acts purſue, 
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820 


825 


HNRY a BLancnt : Or, 
Tho artful Words thy perjur'd Thoughts conceal, 
© Thro' all Diſguiſe I ſpy the venom'd Steel; 
© Then leave me here abandon d and alone, 
Cons TAN TIA waits thee on SictL1a's Throne, 

She faid and wept. The King, impatient, ſpoke, 


And from his ardent Eyes keen Flaſhes broke. 


« Miſtaken Virgin, more my Souls Delight 

© Than Guides to Pilgrims thro the Gloom of Night; 
« I ſwear to thee by Heay'n's eternal Shrine, 
„Tho CoxsT ANNE had my Word, my Heart was thine; 
« And ſtill I will enjoy thoſe matchleſs Charms, 

& Tho Throngs oppoſe, and Nations ruſh to Arms; 
« My Pow'r ſtall cruſh who dare oppoſe my Courſe, 


et More fierce and rapid than a Torrent's Force. 


« My Nobles I have founded one by one, 


© The Young approve, and make my Cauſe their own; 


te Tis now determin'd that thy Charms ſhall bleb 


cc $ic1114's Monarch, happy to exceſs. 


1 Should Age condemn, or draw th' avenging Steel, 


« My Friends are near, and will their Strength repel. 
« Then 


835 


840 


850 


| © Snatch the dear blooming Maid, and bear her far; 


Ar length rest ting: Much-wrong'd Piince, ſhe ſaid, 
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Then Jet the Tempeſt riſe, while I, like Jovx, 18 


« From the hoarſe Clangor of tumultuous War.” 
Curſt be the Star that open d on my Birth, 
Cry'd wretched BLancnz, and ſunk upon the Earth; | | 


Fly far from hence, and leave a wretched Maid. el 
© I heard thy Promiſe to CoxsrANTA givin, - 
And thought the Vow was ratify d in Hen 6 
* Puſh'd by Revenge, I hurry'd to n 
And gave my Perſon to the Man hate. 1 
Behold me faithleſs, and Ropoixnd's . 4 8 
Our Hands are plighted at the Altars ſide: 
Yet hence to Sorrow I'll devote my Life, | | 
A ſable Mourner, and a Virgin Wife. 
© Then fince the Pow're upon our Union fon, 
© Let happier Consrancs ſhare 870 L Crom; 
Forget me, hate me, ſtrike me fromm thy Heart, 
© For Heav'n has order d we muſt ever part; 
INE = 9 © Tho 


* 


* 


A 
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HENRY A BEAN HE: Or, 


Tho all 1 wiſh for, all IIlove is hee, 
© Yet rigid Virtue reads the harſh Decree, 
855 © Forbids me longer in this ſecret Gore 
Jo vent my Sorrows, or indulge my Love; a 4 
8 Some envious Spy may forge a Tale of Shame, 
And blind to Truth and Juſtice ſpot my Name. 
< I dare not ſtay, yet here could ever dwell, 
| ' 860 © The ruin'd BLANcHE now takes her laſt farewell. | 
„ mw Unhappy Henv, fatal are thy Fires, [ EE 
| And Cuein frowns, and all the young Deſires » 
0 To fairer Regions bend the roſy Wing, x. Rt 2 
i And ſhun the Sorrows of a love- ſick . 
365 No longer Reaſon's Call his Paſſion tames, ' 7 » 
| ö But fell Revenge his angry Soul inflames; 
| Mad with Deſpair, he ſends to BxLxMOx T's Shade 
0 | To ſeize the Huſband of the hapleſs Maid, © 
5 In Chains to bring him to Pal ERMo ſtraight, 
870 As a known Foe to Henzv and the State. 


Mean while he might the vacant Hours imptove, 
And talk with beauteous BLANCHE) and talk of Love, 
| A choſen 
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3 choſen Guard che King's Commands bey; 
And with them bring their unreſiſting Prey, 


875 Led to a Dungeon for imputed Crimes, 


And geft to rail at the degen rate Times, - 
But ſoon, SirrRaDI hears the fad Report, 


Sa ©. , 
30 4:3 904 


* * 


8 


880 Inſiſts to ſee the King, nor prays in vain- 


And ſpite of all ch oppoſing Royal Train: 


— 3 5 


C373 
— 


La | Swift, dowd his 2 


Anil thus to HENRY ſpoke the good old Man- 
If the wrong d Subject may his Grief make known, 
And vent his Sorrow hen ſotitar the! Throne, 


mn Why does thy Arm oppreſs the Brave and Juſt ? 
Say, is it thus that Kings diſcharge their Truſt? 

vet thou methinks ſhould ſt k indeſt Infletice fhed, 

Not drive Affliction on my aged Head. 

a Did not form thee with a Parents Ce, 

© And: taught, thee to deſerve the C wn yoc wearꝰ 

Have you forgot, when ſcorehing in xhe Flame, 

3 Hung Fever Pe thy tender Frame? 
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Thy Infant Vears could ſcaree ſuppott it's Pow'r, 


But bent beneath it like a with'ring Flow r. 
Then did I not prepare the cooling Bom 
© That pour'd foft Comfort on thy thirſty Soul? 
Did not my Cares a tedious Vigil keep? = 
© Theſe Eyes were Strangers to the Balm of Steep ; 
And wheh the Pangs thy. little Heart oppreſv d, 


* Weeping I held thee to my aged Breaſt, 


Kiſß d off thy Tears, and lulſ d my Prives eo Reſt. 
© And la, the great Reward of all my Fuins! 


My Daughters Huſband groans beneath his Chains, 
His Merit ſlighted, and his Worth forgot, 


905 
Vet thro the Veil the real Cauſe appears, 


910 


Which at the Altar Heav'n did ratify. | 


* Unjuftly ta d with foul Rebelljon's Spott. 


© 'Tis Hexav's Love that dictates, not his Pears, 


3 


© That prompts him vainly to unloofe a Tie, 


O warn'd by Juſtice, take a nobler Aim, © 
« Suppreſs the Ardour of a lawlefs Flame; 
Nurſt up for Empire, ſcorn to-be a Slave, 

And draw ſome Profit from the Rules I gave; 


1 


915 
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©, From, thy fond Bofom pluck this fiery Dart, | 
And let Cons rax ria ſhare thy Throne and Heart, 


„Cuts d be the Man, the furious King reply d, 
"* 20 « Who becks to join. me to ſo foul a Bride. 


920 


9 


925 


“ Mariipa robb'd my Father of his Life, 
« And ſhalb her Daughter then be en _— 


0 © Firſt may PaLzzo, and her gilded Spies 
. ' © Sink:to,the Duſt, or gleam with hoſtile. Fires 


« Let big Deſtruction o er the Iſland. brood, .; 
e And: all theſe flow' ry Fields be drench d with Blood; ; 
Peace tale her Flight from our Stetten Shape, 


D And War 8 grimTerror fright t the Land once, more. 


on ſuch. a Unian, Heay'n itſelf would frown; | 


On theſe Conditions I diſdain the Crown 


| « But ſay, what Right had Taxcesp's Will ta bind 


930 


a Kon, l reject the Terms and vil maintain. 


My Throne unſhaken, and my lawful Reign. 


Who cer oppoſe me with rebellious Might, 
* Shall feel my Ardour in the glowing Fight, 


uy | G 2 te Till 


945 | ve "And foaming Oceans ſpent their Rage below, © 880 


1 
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« Till bright-ey'd Conqueſt ſhall her Laurels bring, 


93 5 And great Revenge attend an injur'd King. 


The low · born Peaſant makes his willing "FR 
And Nature's Sanction ratifies his Voice; 
« While I, depriv'd of what the Meaneſt ad, 
The common Privilege of al Mankind, 
940 © Muſt ſtrew ſharp Thorns upon: my. Chair of a 
4 And wear a Crown to ſink beneath it's Weight. 
« And you, unkind $1yxeD1; when you” ſaw 


3 * My Soul diſdains the harſh, the rigid Law ; ; 


When your Prince ſtood upon a Mountain's dn, 
« You puſh'd him headlong down the fatal Steep, 
« Daſh'd on the Rocks, and bury'd in the Deep. 
Too well thou knew'ſf my Heart was not my own, 


« And BlANcHR was dearer than Srona's Throne. 


950. « Yes, let me glory in the Bensft Flame: 950 


« Which Time can ne'er eflace, or Abſence tame, 
Rut as the Beaming of the Veſtal Fire, 95 
«Silt finds freſh Fuel, and can ne'et expire. 
3 
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. Vet when I think how much I owe thy Age, 
958 KReſpest and Fondneſe melt my glowing Rage; 
L kiſe the Hand that aim'd the fatal Dart, 

_ «. Whole bloody Point lies bury d in my Heart. 
Then back to Beyrzont when thou wilt, repair, 
e As ſoon as thou, Roporrno ſhall be there. | 
960 |: SirrrED] left him, and expects to ſee | 
That very:Night: the wretched Captive fre: 
e ſee him roll his dying Eyes, 
or fall alone, an humble Sacrifice. ig bag * 
nn. ahooplhing Glade 
965 With gentle Fbreey and lengthen d e ry Shade; 
Now from the Field returns che onhiſt ling Swain, 
And Nature Muſiek-ceas'Tthrooghout the'Phin, 
 Whet/Haxar fpecds tooBznitonn's {Hady Giove, 
To tell his Suff rings and latent his Love: 
970 Andileſt tlie tiuſband mould his Hours me ſt: : 
A bold, intrudirig, and unwelcotne gueſt, _—_ 
| Determin'd not to free the injur'd Peet, 
r the ſollo i iag Motnahoold clear. 


Now 


; 


334 HENRY BNC Or, 
Nor let the Muſe review RDO Woes, 
975 Whoſe weighty Wremgs deny the leaſt Repoſe: 

No. mate he wotuders:whente procteds the Noiſe, 
The wbiſp ing Lover, and the Midnight Voice; 
Somtiction flaſhes with redetibbH Ra, 
And each myfterious Dowlit grows briglit as Day. 
980 * Perhaps to-night (chę much: wrong d Huſband cries) 
© The/Love-ſack Tyrant to his Miſtreſs flicy 1 | 
Then hall be ſaſcly rifle all her Charme, 
| And give Pollution to my circling Arms; 1 
.be it mine to aruſn his fond. Deſires, 
| 985. cee eee leu e 
i May my good. S ond aſſert her Maſter's Cauſe, 
|| And ſmitt that King who violates the Laws, 
He ſhid;) then ſpeeded: to the watahful Guard, 
And begs with Promiſe of a high Reward: 
990 To grant his Freedom for chat Gogle Nig nt, 
And yow'd returting e er the Morning Light. 
The Keeper knew ſew Days would Het him free, 
38 oc grantod his Recueſf, and took: the Feb! "| 


Now 
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Now hot with Rage, Rooντνν ſpeeds away, 
995 And reaches Beuwonr! ier the Cloſe of n 
When wndbſerv'd. by all, himſelf convey d 
Within the Chamber of the hapleſs Maid ; 
Conceal'd de lay, that at convenient. Ti ime 
1000 Unhappy BLANchRE tould well Abs find , | 
That anger d. Haxnx, and her Lord confin d. 2 
Nor could heliche, tho by Siexke bs bold. 
lat he'thar Night hauld Berarchiy's Tow m behold}; 
| Rig well ſhe jnug d the — 
doz — Oaptive. NE” RG 
A long, uninterrupted, Interview 3 5 2 
Nor only thought the Thing, hut wiſh Witt true. 
While thus het Mind the pleaſing Scene runs oer, 
Back flides rhe Column, and reveals the Door, 
1019 The ſecret Door, aud dow ithe Prince appears, 
Falls at her Feet; acd thus begins with; Team, 
O mch-lor'd/Bramwam, yet low d, alas, in vain ! 
«. At lonte * ιο of may; Joy and Pain, 
T « Behold, 
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« Behold, "Tore my lated Live to dee, 
101 5 « And offer up 3 a Heart that ſoon will break. 

« If you: wedld know what Fury made me wel 

« Thy happy Huſband from thy ſtruggling Breaſt, 

« Twas but to ſee thee'at this ſecret Hour, 
And vent my Gref while Time is in my POW r; 
1020 To-merrow's Sun ſhall ſet'Ropoiieno if o 

« Rejoice the World, and only lowr on me-. 

« Thy fatal Raſhneſt, O unthinking Maid, - Ws 

& Firſt wrong d my Love, and then my Bliſs betray d. 
% Now what is State? will Purple Pomp give Eaſe, 

102 5 So6oth the ſick Heart, and ture the Mind's Diſeaſe ? 

4 Or while applauding Crouds their King ſurround, 

« Will Flattery's Balm aſſwage the raging Wound ? 
* Caſt one kind Look upon 4 Royal Slave, 

« And grant him Pity e'er he ſeeks the Grave. 


- 1030 To whom the Maid. Long has this anxious Breaſts 


© Ally'd to Grief, receiv'd the weeping Gueſt; 
| I own my Raſhneſs hurry'd'on my Fate, 


© And dread: Conuiction comes, alas, too late! 
i | © Yet 
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* Yet pale, and trembling at the Altar's Side, 


When my faint Tongue ſpoke me Roporrno 's Bride, 


And tho thy Image black with Guilt appear'd, 
(Wrong d and deluded by the Words I heard) 
1035* Yet thy lov'd Form did all my Fury tame, 
ewes And my charm'd Soul ſtill murmur'd Henzv' sName; 
© I doated to exceſs. That ſtill I love, 
WP * call to Witneſs ev'ry Pow'r above: 
Jo trace my Ardour, Language is too faint; 
A Woman's Paſſion bo in Words can paint? 
1040 Deep in ſome cloiſter d Cell, the Seat of Woe, 
Far from Mankind, from Hvar far III go; 


Jo Caves where Cypreſs ſpreads her baleful Shade, 


And ghaſtly. Spectres haunt the dreary 'Glade, 
On my bare Head the whiſtling Storm ſhall beat, 
1045 And hoary Billows daſh againſt my Feet; 


Wulle thro che Gloom dread Sounds tranſpierce the 
: 185 And loudly hgul deſpair, thou wretch, deſpair; Air, 


Till Death ſhall caſe me of the Load T bore, 
And ny pale Coarſe extend upon the Shore; 
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10 500 No Friend to ſee my Eyes in Anguiſh roll, 
Or ſpeak ſoft Comfort to my ſtruggling 5 
No pious Maid to ſhed the pitying Tear, 
Give Earth to Earth, or ſtretch me on the Bier; 
© While Kites rapacions wing their airy Way, 
5s * And flutt ring Vultures ſcream around their Prey. 
© Take, take this laſt Farewell, unhappy Youth, 
© Pattern of Love; of Innocence, and Truth. 
She ſaid, and weeping did the King embrace, 
When fierce Royorno, from his ſecret Place, 
1060 Indignant ſtarts. cc Come forth, thou honeſt Sword, 
The Noble crys, and right thy injur d Lord; 
« May my bold Arm chaſtiſe this impious Boy, 
* And drive him trembling from th expected Joy. 
Thou ſpotted Tyrant, tho whole Legions round 
| | 1065 © A while ſhould guard thee from the deſtin d Wound, 
| My ſwift Revenge from off thy Head ſhould tear 
j « 'Th' imperial Crown thou ill deſery'ſt to wear: 
| Deſtruction be thy Doom.” No ſooner ſaid, 
g Than valiant Henzv drew his vengeful Blade; 


A 


* 
cc 
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Revenge 
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1070 Revenge and Anger mingle on his Face, 


And from the Features drive each ſofter Grace. 
The gleaming Faulchions by the Taper's Light 
Like Light' ning flaſh, and gild the Gloom of Night. 
Now wretched Br Ax ch atteſts the pitying Skies, 


1075 And Bzrmonr's Caſtle echoes to her Cries, 


And now; alas, her quickeſt Shrieks reſound, 

RopoLemo bleeds, he finks upon the Ground 

For Hxxivs Sword had pierc'd his hapleſs Breaſt, 
And the red Streams diſtain d his filken Veſt. 


10 80 The wiretohed Maid, whoſe Tears ne er ceas da to flow 


At bande net figs "19> At 


Am I the Cauſe, the fatal Cauſe? ſhe cad, 


Eternal Miſery muſt be my Doom, 


3 


1085 © Gape wide thou Earth, and be a Wreteh' Tomb, 


Alas, Roboieno, thou haſt been to blame, 
Thy Lobe hg much been wrong hut pet oy; Fame 
Virtus bas alxays ſway d my Actions paſt, | 

And Virtue ſtill ſhall guide ine to he laſt. = 
Ys H 2 1090 While 


60 HENRY and BLAN CHE: Or, 


1090 While thus ſhe knelt; and o'er the Savage wept, . 
| Graſp'd in his Hand the deathful Sword he kept, 
Watch'd well his Time, then ſtruck the weeping Maid, 
And Life's warm Torrents ſmoak'd upon the Blade. 
| Young Hzxav flies to fave het; but too late, 
109 5 The Blow was given, and the Stroke was Fate; 401 
He ſhriek'd aloud, then with a furious Air, 
That ſhew d at once Amazement and Deſpairs 
Thus trembling ſpoke: Oh hortid, hortid-Deed |! 
Not Fiends themſelves could ſuch a Crime exceed; 
1100“ Curſt be the fatal Hour, and curſt the Place, 
« And thou moſt curſt of all the human Race.” 
| To whom Ropotyno with a ghaſtly Smile: 
c "Moaſtes of Luſt, thou Scandal of our Iſle, 
* Know, that tho' late I triumph in my Turn, 
1105 Nor leave the Wanton to diſgrace my Urn; 
© Elſe had my Aſhes by thy impious Hands 
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| © Perhaps been ſcatter d on unhallow d Sands ; 
4 And when to Bliſs you call d the perjur d Fair, 
© In Mirth exclaim, « The Huſband we can fpare.” 


1110 © For 
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he Rereigeful Marriage. 
1110 For her, whoſe Guilt has wrong d the Nuptial Bed, 
Her Sins fall heavy on her impious Head, - 
A dread Example to ſucceeding Times, 
© Nor may her recking Blood efface her Crimes. 
© But I am ſummon'd where no Tyrant reigns, 
1115 No more I tremble at thy lawleſs Chains. - -- 
Ha!] doſt thou weep? nay, now tis Height of Bliſs, 
© My ſoaring Wiſhes ſcarce durſt hope for this. 
© Give me awhile to view a Scene ſo bright, 
And ſtrain my Eye-balls to enjoy the Sight; 
1120 © No more I grieve at all my Sorrows paſt, 
« Since juſt' Revenge attends me to the laſt.” 
More had he faid, but Fate ſuppreſs'd his Breath, 
Grim he appear'd, and ſeem'd to threat:in Death. 
Not ſo the Fair; as looks the harmleſs Lamb 
1125 Seiz'd from the Fold, and raviſh'd from her Dam, 
She mourns her Sufferings in the ſofteſt Note, 
The fatal Steel juſt pointed at her Throat; 
Yields to'the Blow, and rolls her Eyes around, 
To view the Murd' rer, and forgive the Wound: 
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11 30 So. virtuous BLaxcas a beauteous Victim lay, 
While Death ſtood ready to receive his Prey; 
Pale (as the Poets feign) ProuaLiox's Wife, 
' Fer the cold Subſtance foften'd into Life. 
She look d around, then with a feeble Voice : 
1135 Alas, \Ropotyao, ''twas a fatal Choice 
© Thy Paſſion made; and may the Pow'rs above 
Like me forgive the raſh Effects of Love; 
In happier Manſions we may meet again, 
* And mix uncenſur'd with the bliſsful Train, 


1140 Where brighter Suns their genial Beams diſplay, 


And Angels grow more perfect in the Ray. 

For you, my Hax xv, long enjoy your Throne, 
Not more by Birth- right than by Worth your own ; 
© And be Coms r ANA at thy Royal Side 


1145 Before the States avow d thy choſen Bride; 


© Elſe ſhall the Crown hang heavy on thy Brows : 
© Behwld the dire Effect of broken Vows! 
Amid the pompous Revelry of Courts, 
The Midnight-dances, or the ſplendid Sports, 
- : 1x wil 
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1150 ˙ Let not one gloomy Thought offend thy Breaſt, 
Then garde comes a rude unbidden Gueſt; 
© But when the Soul delights to ſcek Relief 
© In penſive Numbers and majeſtick Grief ; 
© When high-wrought Woe enraptur'd Bards rehearle 
1156 © In all the Charms of Heart-pervading Verſe, - 
* Confeſs thy BLancuz's Fate was more ſevere; 
Think how I lov'd, and drop one honeſt Tear. 
] can no more; farewel, thou niuch-loy'd Youth, 
© And happier Days attend thy matchleſs Truth; 
1160 Earth, and her Joys, contented I reſign :. 
« Haxay, adieu, this lateſt Sigh is tine: 
Eternal Slumber ſeal'd her ſwimming Eyes, 
The tow'ring Soul regains her native Skies. 

Juſt then Sir r EDI burſt the op ning Door, 
1165 And ſaw bis Blancus expiring on the Floor 5. 
Speech quite forſoook his Tongue, be flood aghaſt, 
As ſcorch d and wither d by a Light'ning's Blaſt, 

A ſolemn Pauſe ſucceeds, till Hzyay broke 
The lengthen'd Silence, and thus ſternly ſpoke. 
| « Behold 
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1170 « Behold yon Coarſe that bleeds upon the Ground, 


ce. View that fair Face, ſuryey the fatal Wound; 
< Of all theſe Woes thyſelf haſt been the Spting, 
« Haſt ſlain thy Daughter, and deſtroy'd thy King. 
4 Is this the good old Man for Virtue famd, 
1175 © The firſt in Wiſdom'thro' the Iſland nam'd ? J 
& No; this is he who croſs'd a virtuous Fade, 
Big with falſe Hopes, and panting after Fame; 
« Who, deaf to Nature, play'd the Tyrant's Part, 
Nor felt the Father's Struggles in his Heart. 
1180 „Oh, tis the Curſe of Age, to look on Joy 
© With envious Eye, and rifing Bliſs deſtroy ! 
© The wayward Mind to Prudence till pretends, 
«© The ſharpeſt Cenſors, but the coldeſt Friends; 
* Ready to deal their Curſes round the Land, 


118 5 © But ſhed their Bounties with a ſparing Hand; 


e Stubborn as wrong, they ſcorn to be advis d, 
Buy Children dreaded, and by Youth deſpis d. 
« Hence, hoary Rufhan, and my Preſence ſhun, 
And proudly glory in the IIls you've done. 
EXT ce But 
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1190 „ But hark what Muſick floats along the Air? 
«. On beds of Roſes lies my gentle Fair 
I come, my'BLaxcus,' to fold thee, in iny * 
« And ſave thy Virtue from all future Harms. 
« Recline, my Love, upon my panting Breaſt, | 
1195 Roporero ſhall not interrupt thy Reſt ©) © ; 
« Thy King ſhall ſhield thee from inſulting” Foes, 
« And eaſe thy Boſom of it's Load of Woes * 
„ Say, ſhall eee e 
« And view PALEAMO's Palaces no more? 3 | 
1268 Ir taral Garb our high- bor Race „ MO 
« And'this-aboid 8 rn i watchful Eyes ?/ 
On the unſhelter'd Down our Sleep we'll feed 
on in the · Grove tune the tuſtiek Reed; 
% Thien in the Cbt wälich flow'ry Olives ſhade, 
1205 Where bubbling Waters freſhen all the Glade, - : ; 
« The humble Board the ſun-burntSwain Lal ſpread, 
«© Nor baltny Sleep avoid the home: ſpun Bed; 
And when the tow'ring Lark with fewy Wings 
e early Hymn unto the Meng 
id I 40 
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1210/4, O'er-fragrant Meads together we will ſtray, 
And purple Vi lets mark our happy Way: 
„ Wbat ſays my Buancus? what, not a ſingle Word, 
« No, nor a Smile can my coy Maid afford? 
Oh, tis Roporyno that prevents my Bliſs, - 
12150 Graſps her fair Hand, and ſteals a rapt tous Kiſs. N 
Provoking Traitor ! to thy Sorrow know,” 
A King and Lover gives this fatal Blow.” 
With that lie drew. a Dagger from his Side, 5 
And the keen Point did in his Bofom hide 3 
12 20 Thenfinks where BLancus lay breathleſs on the Ground, 
And Life's warm Spirit iſſu d at the Wound. 
Still like a Marble Form the Sire remains. eb 
Nor Tears would flow, nor Speech expreſs. his Pains ; 3 
But when reviving, much of Bancus enquir'd, 
1225 And where the ſtern RopolrnHoO was retir d: 
e e je Mr : 2; 
/ Young'Papro's Right the willing Nobles own, 
And made Contrantina Partner of his Throne, 
120 * ; While 
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1230 While Han" 8 Coarſe with Regal Pomp they bear, 
And by his Side interr the hapleſs Fair; 

Nor brave RoporrRO wanted Honours due, 

| Whole Wrath was fatal, as his Paſſion true. 
Such harſh Revenge be baniſh'd from our Iſle, 

1235 May Love and Freedom e er on BeTAin m_ 

No cruel Father with tyrannick Sway 


Compel a trembling Daughter to obeyß; 

Aud may the Pe ee eee band, f 

W Bill the eee eee 
1240 80 ſhall tranſporting Joy reward: their Vouth, 


Their Age be bleſs'd with n Peace n 
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